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The circumstances of this death are known, probably, by most 
who will read these pages. For the information of others, it may 
be well to say that the deceased, about twenty-one years of age, 
left his home on Friday morning, to be a spectator of a trial. 
Meeting with others, and little anticipating the terrible result of 
the proposed excursion, he went to East Bridgewater, and there 
at the hotel, kept by J. O. Hudson, and also at that in Abington, 
kept by Lucius Howard, he was furnished with ** the poisoned 
cup" alluded to on the fifth page. The intoxication resulting, 
caused his fall once on the ride home, and after reaching the 
livery stable, the fatal fall from the top of the stairs leading to the 
shop above. Senseless, bleeding, he was carried \ip, and left 
there for a considerable time, when he was taken to his stricken 
mother's house. There every thing possible was done for him ; 
but about midnight, without one word of recognition, one sign of 
consciousness, he died. 
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PiALMs xeir. 6. <* They tlay Ae widow and tbe straagvr, and mnrder the fttherlctt/' 



It is from a Psalm terrible in its utterances, the irresistible out- 
gushing of a sou] in which the sense of wrongs and injuries and 
cruelties inflicted, has become insupportable; it is from such a 
Psalm the text is taken. The outraged instincts of justice are 
arouaed in their strength ; the sjmpathj with the suffering, the sor- 
rowing, the slain, is intense and absorbing; the deep feeling that 
there is a holy God and avenger, has taken full possession of the 
soul, and with the scenes of wrong, and violence, and blood full 
before him, the inspired Psalmist so pours out his heart : " O, Lord 
God, to whom vengeance belongeth ; O, God, to whom vengeance 
belongeth, shorw thyself. Lift np thyself, thou judge of the earth : 
render a reward to the proud. Lord, how long shall the wicked, 
how long shall the wicked triumph ? How long shall they utter and 
speak hard things, and all the workers of iniquity boast them- 
selves ? They break in pieces thy people, and afflict thine heritage. 
They slay the widow and the stranger, and murder the fatherless. 
Yet they say. The Lord shall not see, neither shall the God of- 
Jacob regard it. Understand, ye brutish among the people ; and ye 
fools, when will ye be wise ? He that planted the ear shall he not 
hear ; He that formed the eye shall be not see ; He that teacheth 
man knowledge shall not he know V 

These words come home to our hearts to-day. We are here 
with one thought, one feeHng, — thought and feeling thai find their 



expression in these words, ** They slay the widow and the stranger, 
and murder the fatherless." O, it is so. Here under our eyes,^ 
here where our ears can hear the groans, — where our blood is fro- 
zen by the sight of horror, — here by our hearthstones, it is so. 
" They slay the widow and the stranger, and murder the father- 
less;" and may God help me to-day to echo the voice of this blood 
that cries from the ground to Him and to us. It is uttering in our 

ears this truth to which we have too coldly assented, urging upon 
us by its awful potency the fact we have too feebly felt, that there 

are these slayers of the widow, these murderers of the fatherless, 
among us. When we read of these fearful scenes at a distance. — 
when through the cold medium of the press, the faint vibration of 
those hearts quivering with agony, reached us, — and we caught 
one dim, passing glance into a home whose light has been forever 
put out in tears and blood; — where the wife sat weeping her hus- 
band slain, or where the mother in wild agony was clinging to the 
body of her murdered boy, we felt it perhaps, but not as now. 
For now our hearts are brought close to the crushed heart of the 
widow ; and it is as neighbors, friends, relatives, that we are to go 
with her to-day as she lays in the grave the body of her murdered, 
fatherless boy, — the son of her fond hopes, — her oldest son, upon 
whom she had trusted in coming years to lean, and to whom, when 
her husband died, she looked as one who to-day would bear with her 
the Care of the little ones cast upon her alone in that day of dark- 
ness^ — we are to go with her as she lays the body of her murdered, 
fatherless boy in the grave. For David Brainerd Shaw was 
murdered! and Qod, who will make inquisition, knows upon 
whom that blood will be found. He that planted that ear filled 
with the clotted blood, shall not he hear ? He that formed that eye 
so mangled and crushed, shall not he see ? He that teacheth man 
knowledge, who gave that mind that was so darkened and de- 
throned, shall not he know? We may not be able to trace home 
and apportion the guilt and the responsibility, but there is One who 
can, and One who will. 

Ten years ago I first saw him. It was when his father and moth- 
er were weeping together by the dying couch of an infant child. 
He was then a little boy, all stricken with grief, weeping with the 
mother who now weeps alone for him. I thought how well it was 
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that a son so gentle and affectionate was spared to those parents, 
fiat to-day it seems to us that it would have been better had two 
graves been opened that day. And then during the long months 
of slow and sure decline, as his excellent father was going to the 
grave, I thought how well k was that there was a son of so much 
promise to whom he could look as one hereafter to be his mother's 
stay, and the guardian and guide of the brothers and sisters who 
would look to him as their nearest earthly friend. But to-day it 
seems to us that it would have been better had that father, before 
his eyes closed in death, looked upon the turf that covered his grave. 
How that father loved him ! How, while he was spared, he watched 
over, restrained, counselled him I How many prayers ascended 
for the son upon whom he had named the sainted name of David 
Brainerd ! 1 never saw a more devoted father — one more alive to 
his children's best interests, more tenderly solicitious for their best 
welfare. But he was taken away in the midst of his days, and his 
widow and his fatherless children cast upon the sympathies and 
guardianship of this community. And the mother toiled on, liv* 
ing for and in her children. And among them, how full of prom- 
ise, how apt to learn, how genial and affectionate, how active and 
healthful, was her oldest son I 

Who could have thouglit that there was upon earth a wretch 
base enough to poison the sources of the widow's joy ; cruel enough 
, to snatch away the very prop upon which she leaned ; fiendish 
enough to crush her heart as to-day it is crushed under the intolera- 
ble agony ! But alas I there are many such ; '* they slay the wido^ 
and the stranger, and murder the fatherless." These tempters to 
ruin did not spare even the widow's hope. They spread their nets, 
they dug their pit-falls for him, even in his childhood, and he was 
taken to his destruction. Who first began the work of death — 
who led on and on, were associates, and encouraging in the way to 
ruin, we need not say. There are consciences, that if they are not 
utterly stupefied, so that only the light of eternity can arouse them, 
are brincring home the guilt; and there is One who in the last day 
will declare it. This fatherless boy, with all his warm and generous 
impulses — the kindness that made the little childreif love him — 
the vigor and quickness of intellect that made biiii|^]|%| Ijfe of the 
household and the circle in which ke moved a]ftd.,lii|4«^im so open 
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to temptation, this best earthly hope of a widowed mother was 
tempted and led in the way to death. All the way on there was 
those whom God knows as the abettors ; and there was one who 
furnished the last, maddening, stupefying draught — a wretch 
whose hand put to his lips the poisoned cup, that sent him, who on 
Friday morning went out from his mother's house full of life and 
hope, back there again at night a senseless, bleeding, dying wreck, 
to break that mother's heart. 

" They do slay the widow — they do murder the fatherless." I 
would not lose sight of his own responsibility — I would not forget 
that in all he acted ; but O ! are there any murderers of the father- 
less so fearful, so cruel, as those tempters who make the victim thus 
urge his own way to death T If my son is to be murdered, let it be 
by an assassin rather than by the man who awakens the appetite, 
and forms the habits, that, sooner or later, will lay him in such a 
grave. If I am to leave my son fatherless, let him fall into any 
hands, however bloody and cruel, rather than under the influence 
of these black-hearted tempters to death. 

This poor youth, cast upon this community so early, by his 
father's death, has gone. There are some things that we can do, 
and some that we cannot. We cannot comfort that mother. We 
cannot bring back her son. We may do all that we can, but what 
can all our words and all our deeds avail to ^ch a wounded spirit ? 
and who can speak in the presence of such a mighty grief? The 
impulse of the heart is to sit in silence and weep as did the friends 
of the stricken patriarch, ''when they came and sat down with 
him upon the ground three days and three nights, and none spake 
a word unto him, for they saw that his grief was very great." 
Human sympathy is unavailing, earthly consolation powerless, in 
such an hour. We can only commend her to the Qod of all com- 
fort — the Source of all consolation. 

We cannot undo the past. They have slain the widow — hers 
is ^henceforth a living death. They hatre murdered the father- 
less — none can call him back to life and hope. 

But we can do something for the future. We are not compell- 
ed to sit with our hands folded and see this terrible work go on, 



as for these months— -years past, it has been going on. And may 
God in his mercy give us grace to profit by this awful illustration 
of the fact, that ** sin, when it is finished, bringeth forth death,*' 
and arouse us to guard ourselves and to guard our children from 
these murderers of body and soul. 

Parents, what a fearful warning this sad event brings to you. 
Turn home in thought to the babe, to the little ones you have led 
there ; look upon the little boy who is beginning to be your pride 
and hope. He who is to be buried to-day was as fair to look upon, 
as full of promise as your darling sofi. There was as little pros- 
pect that this black night would settle down so suddenly upon the 
bright morning of his day, as there is now of the utter eclipse of 
all your hopes in that boy of yours. You would not say that you 
have guarded your children more carefully, instructed them more 
faithfully, been more solicitous for their best welfare than his 
father was. And y6u, too, may be taken away. Are you willing 
to leave the influences that blasted all that father's efforts, still in 
their strength, to come with their blighting influence upon your 
child, if lefl fatherless? Are you willing that still without check, 
those ** who slay the widow and the stranger, and murder the 
fatherless," shall work their will ? 

By the love you bear your children — by your responsibility 
to God, to whom you must account for them, I pray you to rouse 
to the doing of all that can be done to stay the desolation that 
is more than you dream threatening to overwhelm your loved 
ones. 

Know always where your children are, in what company, under 
what influences. Above all, keep them at home, and under your 
own eye, in the evening. Make home attractive; provide for 
them, if it be at ever so great sacrifice, what they need to make 
the hours pass pleasantly and profitably by your own firesides. 
As you would save them from death, keep them from these streets 
at night. O, I have wondered — it has made me sick at heart, to 
see the very children, till late at night, out where they please, and 
so early eptering the outer circle of the whirlpool of destruction. 
It was sad to think of twenty-two littb ones dying here among us, 
as last year, under five years of age : — 



8 

'' But when 1 beheld troopt of wild children 
FroHckiBg around the tents of wickednisss, 
Though my heart danced in me to the music 
Of their loud voices and anrulj mirth^ 

** I could not weep when some went out like sparks 
That glitter, creep, and dwindle oat on tinder. 
Happy, thrice happy, were they thus to die.. 
Rather than grow into sooh men and women.'' 

Better an early grave, bitter as are the tears wept over it, than 
a life and a death such as they may be sowing the seeds fo/, in 
these hours of your guilty neglect. Know where they are on the 
Sabbath ; and that day which God has given you, in it to care for 
their minds and hearts, to teach them their duty and their destiny, 
to teach them of their God and Saviour, improve to its high end. 
Do not, by your misconduct and neglect^ make that day which 
God made for man — immortal, accountable, — a curse to them. 
Do not let them pamper their appetites, and learn, together with 
comrades, to indulge these appetites. There is just one place 
where every child and every man who has a home should satisfy 
his wants, and that is at home. Depend upon it, these habits of 
self-indulgence — this treating and being treated to things in them- 
selves harmless — are the first links of a chain that may drag them 
down, and rend your heartstrings. 

Guard your children, teach them, influence them, pray for them, 
live for them, feel that the care of their bodies is nothing in com* 
parison with the care of their hearts, their souls ; expose them to 
the contagion of any disease rather than to the contagion of sin ; 
and make your child feel that you are in all this his best friend. 
And God help you to be so faithful, and so bless your efforts, that 
you may not cry in bitterness at last, *' My son, my son, would to 
God I had died for thee, O, my son, my son.'' 

Children, remember the instructions, yield to the restraints, 
profit by the admonitions of your true friends, who would have 
you shun every temptation, and keep you from every evil. Re- 
member that that man or that youth is your worst enemy, who 
would have you do any thing your conscience condemns, and you 
would not be willing your parents should know. Shun, as you 
would your murderer, any one who would have you go where you 



know the smile of God will not follow you, and where it would be 
painful to you to have your parents find out. Remember, that 
he who is to be buried to-day was, a few years ago, (and O ! how 
few they seem,) as you are now, and where you are now, and 
take warning. 

And now, young men, I turn to you, and I ask you — you with 
whom is the power — you upon whom, more than all others, rests 
the responsibility — shall these who "slay the widow and the 
stranger, and who murder the fatherless,'' still ply this work of 
death ? Seriously, earnestly, as those whose brother's blood is 
crying to God from the ground, and who know that you are your 
brother's keepers, ask yourselves, each one — what can I doT 
what shall I do ? You know the fearful extent to which intempe- 
rance and its kindred vices are prevailing. It is seizing its vic- 
tims from your ranks ; and you can, and you must, as those who 
have more at stake than any others, band yourselves together in a 
determined effort to drive these scourges, intemperance and its 
horrid crew of associated vices, from this community. You can 
get all you possibly can to join this solemn league, and then you 
will have an accumulated influence, a power to restrain, upon the 
few who seem gone beyond hope, a power and an influence, that 
may even to them result in great good. In this matter be firm, 
be thorough, be wise. Cut off the opportunities, take away the 
means, destroy the power of the tempters. And you can see how, 
and where. For one thing, you know — for the actual experiment 
here has demonstrated it over and over again, that here, in this 
place, there cannot be balls without drinking. I care not whether 
the balls make such characters, or draw such characters together. 
They do one or the other, and, in the name of humanity — in the 
name of God, I adjure you to end themi If you cannot have the 
pleasure you call innocent, without this accursed evil that has 
always come in its train, be wise enough, and generous enough, 
to give up that pleasure. You have heard it was the liquor that 
he whom we bury to-day found, secreted by those who came from 
some place to these balls, that fed and strengthened the appetite 
that has destroyed him. Those who had a hand in slayiilg the 
widow, and murdering the fatherless, were brough here by these 
balls ; and as we love this community, and love our kind, let us 
have no more of them, opening smooth and easy ways to death. 
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O, let us all arouse to our duty in relation to this (srrible evil, 
and snatch the prey froni the jaws that are ready to devour. 
We have enough of guilty neglect, every one of. us has enough 
now to anawer for. And may God aid us to rid this commuiiily 
of this curse. 

" Lord, hov long shall the wicked, how long shall the nicked 
triumph T How long shall they ntter and speak hard things T 
and all the workers of iniquity boast themselves t They break in 
pieces thy people, O Lord, and afflict thy heritage. They slay 
the widow and the stranger, and murder the fatherless. Tet they 
say the Lord shall not see, neither shall the God of Jacob regard 
it. O Lord God, to whom vengeance belongeth, O God to whom 
vengeance belongeth, show thyself. Lift op thyself, thou Judge 
of the earth ; render fi reward to the proud, O, save ns, for thy 
mercy's sake." 
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